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marry The ceremony would then be held in a still surviving church, if possible, or anywhere.
Nalecz, Andrew and I did not bother to deny Ae rumors which sprouted around us Quickly we decided that Nalecz was to be the happy groom and Andrew the best man. Thus we merrily marched to Warecka Street, and there, unexpectedly, someone yelled.
"Holditr
"Hold what?" I asked
The pose *
So we did They were making a documentary film of the destruction to send abroad, and the cameramen thought newlyweds would add a bit of local color to the Warsaw Uprising. Before we had time to protest several shots of us were taken in which I figure in a bridal role
The KupalsM establishment was located on Chmielna Street, a couple of blocks away from the bloody barricade on Sikorskt Avenue, It was a busy place, crowded with soldiers of the Home Army who were hauling away supplies. I asked to see one of the Kupalski brothers, A young man came over, bowed, and introduced himself I told him how I had met his brother, who promised to help us out in need
'Tfou see, Mr Kupalsld, we do need some red wine now for our Red Cross station.*
'That must have been Cousin Johnny,** he said. Tn-ebriated again." The solemn word amused me. *Ts this a wedding?" he continued, pointing at my bouquet of roses and at the festive-looking Nalecz and Andrew.
*Why, yes,* I said. "But the wine is not to celebrate the occasion. It's for the Home Army and for the Red Cross station on Topiel Street*
I am not sure Mr Kupalsld believed me. But he did give us ten bottles of good French red wine, aad promised to send some more to the station. Hie next morning a case of forty bottles arrived. A note attached inside read.